INDIAN  LIFE.                                85

exercised, .as in every savage horde, by the old.
men of the tribe, except in war time, when the
bravest and most cnniiing take the lead. They
know nothing about votes, either free or open,
but in electing leaders they declare their pre-
ference with a shout. They have no conception
of the use and power of work, and it is only with
a slow and sullen heart that even the best among
them will consent to practise a trade. They
have about them a sense of having always been
a wild tribe; a race of hunters and warriors, lords
of the arrow and the chib; and they are too
proud to moil and toil, to do the offices of
squaws and cowards. If they were not driven
by hunger to the chase, they would do nothing
at all, except drink and fight. In these things
the Creeks and the Dakotas exceLthe most accom-
plished rowdies of Denver, Leavenworth, and New
York.

I cannot say that their domestic life is either
noble or lovely. A prairie brave, mounted on a
strong pony, with a rifle on his saddle, a blanket
strapped behind him, dressed in a handsome skin
jacket, adorned with beads and tags, with his
squaw trudging heavily by his side on foot, carry-
ing her papoose on her back, and a parcel-of pro-